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"Oh No A Bleeding Box" 


Author's Notes: 
You request | write originally this was just Wittle Who but | got bored and made a whole book dedicated to 
Micro Mods :D 


"Look guys a box!" Keith said pointing at the package sitting on their doorstep. 

All of them looked down only John crouched down to get a better look at the tag hanging off of it. 
"What's it say?" Roger piped up behind the brunette. 

"To The Who.." John read to the other three men. 


"Well that's straightforward innit?" Pete 


"Let's see what's inside!" Keith proposed anxiously proceeding to jump up and down. 

"Hold up, Keith! Let's bring it inside the flat first” John tried to reason with his friend and Keith gave in. 

‘Its a bit heavy, wonder what it could be?" Roger grunted as he helped carry the box. 

"Steady now don't drop it, could be fragile!" Pete ordered the three men but everyone knew he ment Keith. 
"Look see | put it down gently." Keith said mockily. "Now can we open it?" He added giving Pete the puppy eyes. 
"Have at it" Pete said pushing Keith away playfully. 

Keith began to shread the box's paper off till only the box itself was left. 

He opened it and all of them peered inside, everyone's eyes became wide. 

"What the!?" Roger screamed in surprise. 

"Are those?" Questioned a now gobsmacked Pete. 

"They look like--" John began to say but was cut off by a shriek of joy. 

Keith picked up one with a mop of brown hair and cried out happily, “Its me very own Munchkin Moonie!" He 
pulled another one out handing him to Pete, "A Bitsized Bone for Bone!" Keith yanked out one whom refused to 


go, "A Teeny Tarzan! Stubborn bugger." He dug deeper producing one last tiny person and cooed, "And last but 
never least an Itty-Bitty Enty. Careful he's sleeping" He added carefully giving the slumbering cherub to John 


"You Don't Ever Give Munchie Explosives!" 


"Here you are Munchkin Moonie go have some fun!" Keith said about to give the boy Cherry Bombs. 
"Don't him those!" Roger scolded Keith. 
"Why not? He likes them!" Keith asked with genuine confusion 


Pete jumped up off the crouch yelling, "You don't give Cherry Bombs to a Munchkin Moonie no matter how 
much he begs and gives you puppy eyes!" 


Keith flayed his arms, "But look at him! How do you expect me to say no?" 

"Easily just look at him and say no." John said a matter-of-fact 

Keith looked down at the pouting Munchkin Moonie. 

"| can't do it!" Keith screamed in defeat 

Pete brushed past Keith and went straight to Munchkin Moonie 

He looked the little kid in the eyes and spoke as authoritative as he could 

"Munchie you can't have Cherry Bombs they're dangerous and you're too young. 
Munchkin Moonie looked up at Pete with huge pleading eyes. 

Pete threw his hands up in defeat and gave in letting the child have what he wanted 
"That kid is something else! He's a bloody master of manipulation!" Pete swore out loud 
"| told you! Little Rascal!" Keith said in a proud tone 

Munchkin Moonie grabbed Itty-Bitty Enty and the children disappeared into the bathroom with the explosives 
"Oh great!" Roger groaned 

"For fuck's sake!" Pete yelled as the door locked 

"Oi what your language around the kids!" John scolded Pete 


"Would you shut up and help us get this door open?" Roger growled back trying to open the door. 


"If you light those things and flush them I'll--" Pete threatened the twosome but was interrupted by a toilet 
flushing and a loud bang. 


Laughing and water spilling over could be heard from the closed door. 
"Goddamit!" Pete exclaimed angrily. 
Keith looked at his partner in crime and laughed, "Just like old times, eh Ox?" 


John laughed along with Keith while Teeny Tarzan and Bitesize Bone proceeded to try to break the door down 
with Roger and Pete. 


